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_ The Other Fellow Ha d the Rrakec 
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CHRYSLER 
IMPERIAL 


The Chrysler plan of Quality Stand- 
ardization differs from, and is supe- 
rior to, ordinary manufacturing 
practice and methods, because it de- 
mands fixed and inflexible quality 
standards which enforce the same 
scrupulously close limits—the same 
rigid rule of engineering exactness 
—the same absolute accuracy and 
precision of alignment and assem- 
blage—in the measurement, the ma- 
chining and the manufacturing of 
every part, practice and process in 
four lines of Chrysler cars—50”, 
“60”, “70”, and Imperial “80” —so 
that each individual car shall be the 


Supreme Value in its own class. 


Eight body styles, priced from $2495 
to $3595, f. o. b. Detroit, subject to 
current Federal excise tax. 





No matter how much you may admire the 
car you now own, the Chrysler Imperial 
“80” offers a decidedly new and unique ad- 
venture in joyous motoring. 


From the moment of your initial experi- 
ence in the Imperial “80” you will be 
satisfied with nothing less. 


In speed, power, smoothness, luxury of 
appointment, riding and driving ease, the 
Imperial “80” is a challenge to you to be 
dissatisfied with the conventional and the 
commonplace. 


It is an invitation to know the sheer delight 
of stepping from the finest car of yesterday 
to the finest that money can build. 


X 


CHRYSLER MODEL NUMBERS MEAN MILES \N — 











This is the Way to 
Motor Car Beauty: 


“We just put a little of that won- 
derful Simoniz KLEENER on a 
cloth and rubbed it over the finish 
and you should see it remove 
all the spots and dullness.” 


“Then we used SIMONIz to 
protect the luster and color and 
prolong the life of the finish. 
You see, Simoniz and Simoniz 
KLEENER are pure vegetable 
compounds containing no acid. 
That’s why the most delicate 
finish cannot be injured.”* 
Insist on SIMONIZ and SIMONIZ KLEENER 


for cleaning and protecting Duco and all 
LACQUER finishes. 
THE Simoniz Co. 
2116 Indiana Avenue, CHICAGO 
NEW YORK LONDON PARIS 
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Reflections in a Hospital 
Mynrtte, as I lie here (wrapped in 
Blankets like a Seminole), 
Scarcely fit to be the captain 
Of my soul; 


Gazing as I do with dreamy 
Languor at the bare white wall, 
I am wishing you could see me— 
Wan and small. 


Other swains prefer to show their 
Manly strength, or play the fop, 
Or call out a proud “Hello, there!” 
To a cop: 


Well they know that if you're big, you're 
Sure to catch a heart in thrall; 
if you have a slender figure, 
Girls will fall. 


But my handsome form and face meant 
Less than nought to you, my darling. 
And, although this harsh abasement 
Gets me snarling 


With disgust, I yet rejoice that 
I am here, despite the ache: 
This is just about the choice that 

You would make! 


Men can never capture you, love, 
When they're healthy and eupeptic. 
Helpless would you have your true love— 
Epileptic. 


Now you'll want me, weak (and dumb, 
too), 
For I'm something to be healed. 
This is what a guy must come to 
Ere you yield! 
—Mathias Ben Mordecai, in 
New York World, 


Equal to the Occasion 

One day a well-known physician was 
hurrying to an urgent case when a lady 
of his rather vague acquaintance stopped 
him. 

“I know your time is valuable, doctor,” 
she said, “but I won't keep you a mo- 
ment. Just a little consultation, please.” 

The man of medicine stopped. 

“Certainly, madam”—this with a grave 
bow—“will you be so kind as to un- 


7 


dress?”—Weekly Telegraph (London). 


Culture! 

“I wantep my daughter to be cul- 
tured,” the mother said. “I sent her to 
the best boarding school, the finest sum- 
mer camps, and an excellent college, and 
gave her a finishing course abroad. To- 
day she went off for a week-end and just 
before she left she bought a package of 
chewing gum, a package of cigarettes, 
the most lurid confessional magazine and 
a moving picture paper.” 

—New York Sun. 


Fastidious 

Tue Committee of a London club had 
a very peculiar complaint to consider the 
other day. On the back of his dinner- 
bill a member had penned this protest: 
“The soup was absolutely beastly. It 
tasted like whisky.” 

—Sporting and Dramatic News. 


Ou 
dont need a 
wire beard 

of? like 

\ Fougere 
Royale “a 

but if you 
have one 
you will 


4b new way to a better shave was 
made for wiry beards and tender faces. 
Others naturally find comfort in its sooth- 
ing, beard-softening lather. F ougere Royale 
(Royal Fern) Shaving Cream contains no 
secret chemicals. It is thoroughly neutra- 
lized, beneficial to the skin and never leaves 
asoapy,after-shaving odor. Delightful touse. 





If you want a better shave get the generous 
fifty-cent tube of Fougere Royale Shaving 
Cream today from your druggist. Or send 
a dime and the coupon below for a trial tube 
that will tell you all you will ever need to 
know about shaving comfort. 


ugere oyale 


Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


Shaving Cream, 50c; 
Shaving Stick, 75; 
Talcum, $1.00; 
Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 
Facial Soap, 50c. 





OUBIGANT, Inc. Dept. L-7 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 


I want to try Fougere Royale Shaving Cream. 
Here is my dime. 
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AFTER SHAVING 





Amazing Exhilaration— 


> 





Like a cold shower! 


The men are all talking about what a 
delight Listerine is after shaving. 

It is impossible to describe its effect 
on you. All the thrill of a cold shower 
is there, with none of the trouble, and 
with a fraction of the time. 

It starts you off with a bang and 
the whole world looks 
brighter. Just try it and see, 
and find for yourself why 
we are not taking a chance 


LIST 


—the safe 






in risking our money to tell you. 

Douse it on, full strength, after the 
hot water. It closes the pores and 
draws up the muscles. 

You look younger—even feel young- 
er. And you are left with a nice feeling 
of safety—because Listerine 

insures you against possible 
infection. — Lambert 
Pharmacal Co, St. 

Louis, U.S.A. 


antiseptic 
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To Some Lady (or Other) Who Sent 
a Valentine 


T warms me to the heart, dear one, to know 
How ardently your lips aspire to mine— 
I love you, too, Louise! (Perhaps it’s Flo?) 





——— 


That every fleeting day seems dull and slow 
When I am absent—that you droop and pine— 
It warms me to the heart, dear one, to know. 








; : . " dusky 
. He: WiLL you MARRY ME! Nightly I’m haunted by the glow 
She: you’LL HAVE TO WAIT TILL I GET HOME AND LOOK — golden 
AT MY ENGAGEMENT BOOK. bright {brown 
’ Of your hair; I see your + eyes shine, 
That Cherry-Tree Incident black | slate 
ow sce I Io . ~ 22°. > 
(As Recent Biographers Would See It) I love you, too, Louise! (Perhaps it’s Flo?) 
ITTLE GEORGE WASHINGTON carefully sur- Qh, tell me further how you ache to go 
veyed the wreckage of his father’s favorite cherry- Into my arms and find sweet anodyne.... 
tree. His pickaninny friend, Sambo, watched him ad- Jt warms me to the heart, dear one, to know. 
miringly as he plucked a particularly luscious bunch of 
cherries that had always been just beyond his reach. Although you give no slightest hint to show 
“Got you at last, babies!’ George commented, placing Who you might be, I hail you as divine. 


them under his hat. “You're just what I need to top I love you, too, Louise! (Perhaps it’s Flo?) 
off ihe cocktails for the party to-night.” ‘“ 
. . ° 2 » tn. 7 “want art . . 
Suddenly, out of the corner of his eye, he saw his Meet me to-morrow evening, rain or snow, 


father approaching. And please be sure to bring that amorous line: 
“Here, Sambo,” he called sharply. “Take this It warms me to the heart, dear one, to know. 
hatehet and hide down at the stables with it.” I love you, too, Louise! (Perhaps it’s Flo!) | 
The guileless Sambo, ever obedient, was soon out of Simonetta. 
sight with the telltale instrument. 
Entered Washington, Senior, to inspect his favorite HE man who kisses and tells is merely filling out one 
cherry-tree. “George!” he barked, menacingly. “Do of those college questionnaires. 


you know what damned ras- 
cal chopped down this tree?” 
“Hell, no, Father,” an- 
swered George, calmly. 
“But I just saw Sambo go- 
ing down toward the stables 
with a hatchet in his hand.” 
Whereupon, as Washing- 
ton, Senior, hurried away, 
little George entered the 
house, poured himself a stiff 
drink, stuffed a pair of dice 
in his pocket, and went out 
to call on his lady friends. 


L. C. Beutel. 


Modern 
“THIS Speedeze coach,” 
said the salesman, “has 
just been reduced one hun- 
dred and fifty dollars—” 
“I don’t care anything 











about the price,” protested ‘ Z Me 
| > . “ec LA f ra i, é Lh ' : 
the prospective buyer. “How A, oy" 4 i! (NWA if ANY 
Se “ > bis ULF Aa ’ MN: 
much is the first payment? & al "Me Ga oi Pe 
ea ener A ’ hut i (% i . | : qh . . 
SLOGAN for Nicaraguan we x 
merchants: “Sell It to *) say! IS THIS THE VILLAGE OF SKINNERVILLE?” 
the Marines.” “SURE. WHAT’D YER THINK IT WUZ—CORAL GABLES?” 


































E is a_ serious-looking Chi- 

cagoan who acts as Vice-Presi- 

dent with the proviso that he does 
not have to like the Senate. 

He is a world benefactor because 
he arranged that poor nations which 
could not afford luxuries like wars 
would be permitted to pay for them 
with a small deposit down and so 
much a month. 

He knows as much about the bud- 
get system as the editors of Good 
Housekeeping. 

He is an amateur musician, but 






















Mr. Underhill: Tuts is OUR LATEST ACHIEVEMENT—A TYPEWRITER FOR THE 
CHINESE TRADE. 


Journalistic Portraits 
Charles G. Dawes 


he has so many good qualities that 
people do not avoid him. 

He is popularly supposed to have 
more expert knowledge in reserve 
than any other American, except, of 
course, Herbert Hoover. 

He is thought to have joined the 
Coolidge Administration with reser- 
vations. McC. H. 

Thriving 
ERKINS (handing over pay en- 
velope to wife): You got a nice 
little raise this week, my dear. 




















































GOING DOWN TO MEET DADDY 


Fifteen Minutes To-Day! 


Some libraries and courses require 
fifteen minutes a day to give you the 
equivalent of a college education 
but in fifteen minutes one day you 
can memorize the following and step 
right up with any average college 
graduate a year out of college. — 

ATHEMATICS—Let x equal 
the unknown quantity. jj 
right, let it! 

Latin—All Gaul is divided into 
three parts—poor thing. 

Greek—Well, lessee — 
Greek meets Greek, they 
something or other.” 

Biology—The descent of man— 
er—well, it has been pretty fast. 

Chemistry—Well, it seems there 
is a periodic law. . . but it’s probably 
been broken. ' 

Physics—If you heat iron, it ex- 
pands; if you heat water, it boils; 
if you heat iron and water in the 
same vessel, it’s very foolish. 

Literature—‘To be or not to be, 
that is the question,” ete. 

German—‘Die Wacht am Rhein.” 
Wonder what that means. 

Economics— Buy 
high. 

Philosophy—The grass on _ the 
other side of the fence is always 
greener. 

English—It’s a crime to ever split 





“When 


€r— 





low and _ sell 


your infinitives. ' 
General Culture—When in Rome, P 
do as you please. be o1 
Appreciation of Finer Things— real 
Any good method of testing liquor. about 
~ W. GH. Phe 
troub 

But No Horse Laughs WI 
SIDEWALK lined with smiling eT 

44 pedestrians. A liveried chauf- 

feur slyly grins, while his sedate, ay 
gray-haired passenger is genuinely , 
amused. Plain, ordinary _ flivver na 
drivers shake with mirth; truck and p “ 
taxi drivers laugh _ boisterously. Ye 
Motormen openly exhibit their glee; a o 
impudent newsboys jeer at the em- c 
barrassed victim. The horns of a ~~ 
dozen or more cars blocked by the 7 
green driver have a sardonic tone. wi 


A traffic officer looks on and roars. 
The comedy is being furnished by 
a brother traffic learning to 
drive. Bill Sykes. 
, VE 
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HE Scotchman was taking a drink 


cop 
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“yEs—THEIR DIVORCE WAS A VERY QUIET AFFAIR, OWING 
TO A RECENT BEREAVEMENT IN HER FAMILY.” 


First Degree 

ES, Mr. District Attorney, before IT go to the tele- 

phone company’s headquarters I thought it would 
be only fair to give you an opportunity to know the 
real ME, because within an hour unfavorable reports 
about me are going to come to you from other sources. 

Please remember, then, that I have never looked for 
trouble. 

When careless motorists bent my fenders I told them 
accidents would happen. 

I have never quarreled with the neighbors, although 
some of their small boys are—well, not so nice. 

I found solace in tolerance when salespeople insulted 
me. 

The day before yesterday I shook hands with a 
Prohibition agent in public. 

Yes, Mr. District Attorney, I have always breathed 
sweetness and love. , 

Now I am looking for the man who makes up the 
telephone directory. 

This portable machine-gun? 

Why, he misspelled my name! 

Gerald Cosgrove. 


Her Past 
RS. HOWARD: Are you an ex- 
~ * perienced cook? 
Brpcer: Yes’m. Three police- 
men have lost their jobs because of 


me, 
* 


IN THE GOOD OLD CAVEMAN DAYS, THE 


The Composite Advertisement Reader 
Orders a Meal 


“WAITER, bring me something which delights the 

appetite, tempts the palate, builds up strength, 
keeps me well all winter, starts the day right, makes 
for the highest efficiency in mind and body, mental alert- 
ness, fresh, rosy-colored cheeks, and a_ well-balanced 
diet, and has a rich aroma, a full-bodied, wholesome 
taste, a nut-like flavor, a per- 
fect ripeness, and all the 
vitamines, A, B, and C, now 
so much needed in these 
days of rich, soft foods 
lacking those tiny husks 
provided by nature to keep 
the Japanese from getting 
beri-beri after eating pol- 
ished rice. It should be 
America’s favorite, cris p, 
dainty, easy to prepare, 
good for all the family and 
to the last drop, picked ripe 
from the vine, made _ in- 
stantly in the cup, endorsed 
by eminent physicians, sim- 
plicity itself yet a delicious blend of fifty-seven different 
varieties of fresh vegetables and tempting herbs, used 
by the best hotels and old Southern hospitality, grown 
in Virginia, from contented cows and especially selected 
nuts, cooked in sunny kitchens, untouched by hands, 
patented, trademarked, and in a sanitary foil wrapper. 
I have written for the illustrated booklet of one thousand 
useful recipes, I wish to make a ten-day test of the 
product, I must ask for it by name, and if you haven't got 
it I shall have ham and eggs as usual.” W.W. Scott. 





IMPRESSIONISTIC PORTRAIT 
OF A SCOTCH HIGHBALL. 


A Rising Young Man 
NE HOLLYWOOD MAIDEN (to another): 
your boy friend, Jack, sure made a big hit in his 
last picture, didn’t he! They'll 


Gee, 


be starring him next....Got 


anything on him? 


HE repeal of the Kansas 

anti-cigarette law bears out 
the prediction that things would 
be done once women got the 
vote. 


MOTTO OF THE HEAVY NECKER WAS 


“e , , a”? 
CLUB EM AND LEAVE EM. 





























“WHAT HAPPENED TO YOUR STENOGRAPHER?” 
‘SHE LEFT. SHE CAUGHT ME KISSING MY WIFE.” 


Dorr) 
‘ : 
© Mes f ps Diary 
January Awake betimes, glancing eagerly at the triple 
headlines of the journals, but they concerned 
25th only the Chinese situation and pronounce- 
ments on the State tax, matters which are to me neither 
comprehensible nor exciting. My husband ‘does’ accuse 
me of glancing at the news sections of the public prints 
only in the hope that John D. Rockefeller has been 
found singing in the streets, that Bishop Manning has 
run off with a chorus girl, etce., and I do confess that 
such revelations would not be altogether displeasing to 
me. This morning, however, I could summon up no 
interest in the accounts of the Browning trial, forasmuch 
as the principals fall so far short of the proportions 
which Aristotle set down as requisite for the protagonists 
of tragedy, and I do regret that the whole dismal busi- 
ness has put into my mind a 
conception of which I shall 
have some trouble to rid my- 
self, 2. e., Elizabeth Bar- 
rett (Peaches) Browning. 
Shortly after breakfast did 
arrive the question book, 
“Ask Me Another,’ about 
which Mr. Esty did come to 
interview me in the fall, and 
Sam so entranced with its 
contents that he stopped at 
home all day, testing me and 
himself on the various quiz- 
zes and setting our marks 
beside those of the cele- 
brated exemplars, nor did 
we do so badly, neither, al- 
beit I was vexed not to know 
what was meant by “The 
Old Lady of Threadneedle 
Street” and “Mother Carey’s 
Chickens.” or what deben- IN My 
ture bonds and statutes of 
limitation are, or who said 
(Continued on page 31) 
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George’s Father: 


TAKE THE 


GEORGE, DID YOU CUT DOWN THAT 
TREE? 

Little George (after reading a “true” 

FATHER, AS AN EXAMPLE TO OTHERS, WHO MAY WALK - 

PATH OF SIN, I WILL CONFESS. . 

THE HOPE THAT OTHERS WILL REALIZE BEFORE THEY 

FATAL STEP THAT I 
SOUL TO YOU, etc., etc. 






Mid-Year 
Vy HEN I consider 2 and y and z 
Co-ordinating on a boundless plane, 
And while I strive, with unremitting pain, 
To intersect an undiscovered c 
Approaching zero at infinity, 
Subtly I sense the shadow of my bane; 
Too late I realize my star must wane, 
Occulting wisdom at its perigee. 
Beyond the calculus the planets roll— 
Fainting, I trace the logarithmic curve: 
Sine y must equal «—O tortured soul! 
Log x must equal y—must reason swerve 
To madness? Must my faltering hopes be sunk? 
A cissoid laugh—a cycloid scream—I flunk! 
John R. Swain. 


Bigger and Better 

““T SEE by the Banner that the Bigger and Better 

Jonesville Committee thinks the city ought to have 
a landing field and is trying to raise half a million dol- 
lars to buy one.” The gray-haired traveling salesman 
was addressing the night clerk of the Hotel New 
Trianon. “The Banner says that if Jonesville gets an 
airport it will become the greatest center of transcon- 
tinental air traffic in the Middle West. If that news 
ever gets to Chicago it will certainly knock real estate 
prices flat, with everybody leaving the city and moving 
to Jonesville. I understand the field will be located on the 
Hall farm, which the heirs of Old Man Hall are will- 
ing to sell, as a sacrifice for their town, for four 
hundred thousand dollars 

“Raising money is a 
little slow just now be- 
cause some of the_ best 
boosters haven't paid their 
pledges to the Greater 
Jonesville Municipal 
Roman Baths and Recrea- 
tion Center and some are 
behind in their payments 
to the Greater Jonesville 
Little Theatre Movement. 
Even the Bigger and Bet- 
ter Jonesville Committee 
itself is behind, and some- 
body told me that there is 
some danger that the paid 
secretary won't be paid. 
So I don’t expect to make 
Jonesville by air for sev- 
eral months at least.” 

McCready Huston. 


Timed 
INKS: I’ve decided to 
support my mother. 
Brinks: I have to make 
out my income tax, too. 










magazine) : 


NOTHER thing _ that 

doesn’t turn out as it 

should is the automobile 
just ahead of you. 


.-IT IS WITH 


WILL UNBURDEN MY 
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Slow Motion Picture of a Young Lady Adjusting Her Skirt 
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OME yous ago Iseen 

Ab Eads pe-ruse a 
book wherein he 
reads how old Pig 
Mailyen sculped a 
She that come to 
life named Galatee 
an Ab he’lowed he’d 


F pes 78 
d a 


have a try at some 
such hokus by an 
by ’n the big idee 
that made him dizzy 
wuz his godawful 
home-made lizzie an 
so one Tuesday he 
got litan prayed 
that his tin liz might 
git the breath of 
ife shotinher 
works which Went by only fits an jerks 
an Ab no more than said amen when 
that liz capered like a wren ox. winked 
a cracked head lamp at him an kicked 
a flat tire off one rim anAb he set 
up like 3 tack % 
or wolf had bit 
him in the back our hero’s 
his eyes stuck utter cons 
out —_ trick door coon Seer 
knobs his brea- ot 
thin come in pants preset Dag a 
an sobs but Ab ie salina 
wuz game an Si- P 
dled up to pet 
this new fandang- 
led pup an called her Gal an said nice 
kid an gasped to see her shassy skid 
‘as she lep in the barn-yard dust but 
Ab lep fer her fit to bust anGal she 
dodged an wagged her spare an Ab lep 
fer her everwhere like him an her wuz 
playin tag him some unstiddy frum his 
jeg bue 7 soon Gal changed the 
jump an lep fer Ab behind a stump him 
— 


MS TOWN 














child. 












characteristic seenery 
BouTA COUPLA along the rout took by 
MILES MEBBE ovr hero to the local 


KLEE he 8 












s ow 





on an he lep back to save 


dodgin like he 
would a train 
this galavantin 
four-wheeled 
jane but she lep 











7 his bones frum 





this wild hack /\ 
an leapin hard ®t dawning 
to git him hence Ab up an 
lep the barn-yard fence 


with Gal right after on the bounce 





Faas 





just missin Ab at ever 
pounce Ab wishin wild to 
cut an run but he lep on 








analysis | 


like it wuz fun afearin 








Gal would git a peeve 


if he should really try to leave an Ab 





him leapin 
come down 


lep on three f 
y '¥ 


leven ton of 





mile to town 
upas she 
like forty- 
brick abargin 











\ 
on the double kk Om J quick an Ab 
p 


awhoopin wild fer hel 


frum this 
an into town 
tune that stv- 
afternoonan 
the Main Str- 





to save him 
tin can whelp 
he brung his 
pid Tuesday 
us folks on 
eet walk wuz 


. 
our 


simply too surprised to talk as Ab come 








thumpin cross 
that spans 
frum Peavine 
here he come 














the bridge 

Kae the cric 
4 Ridge but 
eer the bleatin 
Lhe to” s _} wide an hand: 








sheep high 





sOme ever 
Plug Cut” 
Distance 
boree soWad 
Ash an Win 
spit the thi- 





leap aspoilin ovur“Star 
Free Long 
Spittin Jam- 
? 3n Bunk an 
just had to 
ng agin an 


Lea 





‘| purty soon she sighed 





up the Opry House’s stairs Ab leads 
his skip-an-jump affairs : 


where Doc Doolittle’s door | 
is wide to let the flies 2 | 
an trade inside aninAb -£ > 


bellybusts his frame all | a 
feahernd out an Overcame akickin 
wild with ever limb to F~= 
git ce lizzie 
offa him gn pur |} 2 
ty soon his bean 5 a 
got clear an ice KP 
wuz drippin down his ear 

Dp an Doc’s nurse: | 
woman held his head an 



































ansaid as soon as she 








could stop her snicker 
now Abner wkeredja gitcher likker? 
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Night Club Reveler: parvon ME, BUT WOULD YOU MIND CHANGING PLACES WITH USP 
WE’RE TIRED OF DANCING ON THIS SPOT. 


The Editorial Writer Goes Crazy 


]&" us uphold our glorious Con- 
stitution because women’s 
clothes to-day are a disgrace to the 
precious autonomy of the Finnish 
sweet potato growers and a college 
education is not essential to success 
in business where if all the Ford 
fenders were laid end to end they 
would stretch from Abraham Lincoln 
to the necessity of a higher protective 
tariff but the American girl is the 
purest sweetest creature on the sub- 
ject of the recent sewage 


and remember the immortal words of 
Our Country’s Father Thomas 
Jefferson that the Clarion-Bugle 
prints all the news before it happens. 
Robert Lord. 


Don’t Bacilli! 
LEURA: Bacteria, I can’t under- 
stand why you refused to marry 

Jimmy Germ. 
Bacteria: Impossible! 
creature has no culture! 


The 





and drainage scandal 
civilization will 
fall asunder unless all the 
love scenes are deleted 
from our movies but the | 
Clarion-Bugle has ever ) 
been on the side of Truth 

Justice Charity Faith 
Hope and The Church we 
urge that children under 
fourteen should not drive 
a car while intoxicated as 
the facts were so grossly 
misrepresented by the 
Morning Trombone it is 
the duty of every public- 
spirited citizen to pay his 


moreover 








We'll Soon Be There! 


“I’M sorry, but I think it must be a 
molar that aches. You'll have 
to wait till our molar specialist gets 
back. I only work on bicuspids.” 
* * * 
“I’m afraid you'll have to 
towed on to the next town. The 
trouble seems to be in your car- 
buretor, and we only fix spark plugs 
in this garage.” 
* * * 


get 
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—M. S Munson —~ - = . 


“No, we only serve soup here. 
There’s a meat-course res- 
taurant in the next block, 


and a dessert studio across 
the street.” a 


Wealth in Sight 
oe THOOPEE!” 

the promoter. 

“What now—sell some 
more bum stock?” asked the 
caller. 

“No,” roared the happy 
man; “they discovered min- 
eral water in one of our oil 
wells.” 


cried 





WORD of advice: 





taxes with a cheery smile 





FOLLOW-UP ADVERTISING 


+ Don't give it. 
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A Problem in Etiquette 
















SHOULD HE PICK THEM UP OR LET THE WAITER DO IT? 


*“‘What She Was Getting At’’ 


HE: Sylvia looks awfully pretty 
to-night—don't you think she 
does? 

He: You bet—she’s stunning. 

Sue: Of course she looks prettier 
at some times than at others, don’t 
you think? 

He: Oh, of course. 

Sue: Funny how changeable some 
girls are, isn’t it? 

He: Yes, it is funny. 

Sue: I suppose the real test of 
beauty is to look pretty all the time, 
don’t you? 

He (fatuously): You do. 

Sue: Don’t be absurd—I don’t at 
all! 

He: I think you do, really. 
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Sue: Well, it’s perfectly sweet of 
you to say so. 

He: Well, it’s the truth. 

Sue: Gosh, Sylvia looks pretty to- 
night! 

He: But you look prettier. 

Sue: Don’t be absurd—but it’s 
awfully sweet of you to think so. 


Lloyd Mayer. 


The Masterful Type 


IRST DOWN-AND-OUT: How 

is Handsome Harry getting on? 

Seconp Down-anp-Ovt: Oh, he’s 
gettin’ fifteen bucks a week posin’ 
for pictures o' the man who’s now 
earnin’ $17,000 a year. 





Truck Driver (to stalled motorist): wuat’s THE MATTER, BUDDY? FERGIT 


TA WIND IT UP THIS MORNING? 








**Your Co-operation Is 


Sought—”’ 
‘THE postman’s step is tired and 
slow, 


His brow is lined with cares; 
His laden back is bending low, 
Weighed down with questionnaires, 
He tucks my mail inside the door, 
And there it lies in ranks— 
A bill, ten circulars or more, 
And several qtestion blanks. 


“Dear Sir: 
closed 
And help the cause of science.” 
“Are you pro-Volstead or opposed?” 
“What do you charge your cli- 
ents?” 

“Here mention any childhood fears.” 
“What do you give to missions?” 
“What have you read the last few 

years?” 
“How are your inhibitions?” 


Please answer the en- 


They know I am a busy man; 
At least that’s what they say; 
But “trust you'll aid us all you can— 
The postage we will pay.” 
And so I let my business slide 
And answer every query, 
Though bill collectors fume outside, 
And hand and brain are weary. 


“What is your favorite cigarette? 
Use postcard for your answer.” 
“What would you do with France’s 

debt?” 
“Have you a budget plan, sir?” 
I'll answer them in threes and pairs 
Until I am requested 
To state my views on questionnaires, 
And then I'll be arrested. 
Richard L. Greene. 


Mental Processes of a Man 
Reading Mr. Marcosson 
(;CONOMIC functioning. . .indus- 


trialization. ..that’s a good word 
...reparations commission. . . peace- 
ful invasion. ..yes, dear, I’m coming 
to bed in a few minutes. . . where was 
I?...footsteps of Woodrow Wilson 
...Ruhr...steady penetration of 
American resourcefulness. ..go sh, 
what big words...swift march of 
events preceding demobilization. .. 
that foot’s asleep again. .. where was 
I?...narrowly averted panic on the 
Bourse...the Cabinet resigned... 
industrialization. ..next time I find 
that word I’m going to bed. . .indus- 
trialization. .. Thank God! 
Jack Morton. 

















FIRST PRIZE WINNER 














ALIBI NUMBER FIVE 


Cop: 1 HELD UP ME HAND AN’ BLEW ME WHISTLE AN’ 
STILL YE GO AHEAD. WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA? 
She: WELL, OFFICER, YOU SEE, IT WAS THIS WAY... 


I saw you raise your hand and of course I thought 
it was to let me know that you were going to turn! 


[his Alibi, which wins the first prize of $50.00, was 
submitted by 
Vincent E. Coo.ipee, 
Fountain Service Station, 16th and Hobart Sts., 


Los Angeles, California. 
Second prizes of $10.00 each have been awarded to 
the following: 


Cras. QO. 


Auice Crurcurietp, Spartanburg, South Carolina; J. 


Barr, Jr., Pottsville, Pennsylvania; Miss 


S. Herrick, Altoona, Pennsylvania; Mrs. Wacker Mac- 


Mittan, Kirkwood, Missouri; Mrs. Hersert J. Part- 


Terson, Portland, Maine. 


Next week we will announce 
the winners of 


ALIBI NUMBER SIX 


Conditions of the Contest 
Read these carefully: 


F ACH week we will publish a different picture in the 

* ALIBI CONTEST—the picture this week being 
marked “ALIBI NUMBBR TEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be awarded each week 
to the contestant who, in the opinion of the judges, fur- 
nishes the cleverest and most convincing conclusion to 
the sentence which starts, “Well, you see, it’s this 
way...” Five second prizes of $10.00 each will be 
(Continued on page 30) 


awarded to the runners-up. 








ALIBI CONTEST 


$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 








ELOW is pictured ALIBI NUMBER TEN, this 
week’s starting-point for devotees of the soft answer 
and the easy out. Try it on your ingenuity. Complete, 
in twenty-five words, or less, the boss-assuaging Alibi 
which the demure stenographer must hand out and send 


it to the ALIBI CONTEST EDITOR, 


Your conclusion should reach Lire’s office not later 
than twelve noon on March 3, 1927. 


The prizes are as follows: 
First Prize, $50.00 
Five Second Prizes of $10.00 each 


ALIBI NUMBER ELEVEN will be published in 


Lire next week, with a new set of prizes offered. 


Read the conditions carefully—and go to it. 





ALIBI NUMBER TEN 














He: YoU TOLD ME YOU WERE A FAULTLESS STENOGRAPHER, 
BUT THIS LETTER IS SHOT FULL OF MISTAKES. WHAT’S 
THE IDEA? 

She: WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S THIS WAY... 
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WHEN YOU READ IN 


The Gay Nineties 


INTERVIEW WHERE SOME FAMOUS UPSTANDING, 


TWO-FISTED 


MAN, WHO WAS REARED IN THE NINETIES, LAYS HIS SUCCESS TO SELF-DENIAL OR EARLY 


HOURS, ETC.——-TAKE IT WITH A GRAIN OF SALT. 
BECAUSE OF THE CLOTHES HIS MOTHER 


MADE HIM WEAR WHEN 


PROBABLY HE IS WHAT HE IS MERELY 


HE WAS A BOY. FOR 


AFTER ALL THERE IS NO CHARACTER BUILDER QUITE SO EFFECTIVE AS DRESSING A BOY 
SO THAT HIS HONOR AND MANHOOD ARE AT STAKE EVERY TIME HE POKES HIS NOSE 


OUTSIDE HIS OWN DOOR. 


Concrete Interpretations of Words 


LUE: sky, a streak, black writ- 
ing ink. 

Green: lettuce leaves, jealousy, 
emigrant. 

Purple: violets, rage, some socks. 

White: a baby’s soul, lilies, blue 
shirts laundered. 

Lasting: radio 
debts, rheumatism. 

Short-lived: wife’s vacation, wear- 
ever ties, a blonde’s love. 

Fresh: vegetables, paint—that we 
touch, butter-and-egg men. 

Young: moving picture industry 


introductions, 


(surface not even scratched), Brig- 
ham Young, women under fifty. 

High: clouds, mountain peaks, 
cover charges. 

Poisonous: laudanum, ivy (poison 
ivy), staying home one night. 

Weak: a convalescent, milk—with 
water, water without milk. 

Fierce: lions, tigers, sour ketchup, 
reviews. 

Hard: 
crabs, life. 

Black; coal, eyes, the future. 

Fee. 


cobblestones, soft - shell 


Old Style and New 


““T CAN remember him when he had 
nothing, not even a cent to his 
name.” 
¥* * * 
“T can remember him when he had 
a car, a player piano, a radio, a vic- 
trola, a fur coat and a bungalow, and 
not even a,cent to his name.” 


Bill Sykes. 
A Landslide 


““C\O Slushe has been elected to the 
Senate?” 
“Yes, by a $600,000 majority.” 














“JUST BETWEEN US CIRLE 


“QoCieT®, my dear, is SIMply going to the DOGS 
because I mean it is just a lot of VULgar people 
who are practicably RUNning soCIEty NOWadays, I 
mean, because ACtually, my dear, NObody with any 
BIRTH or BREEDing is ANYbody in soCIEty 
NOWadays, I mean, because it is just how much MONey 
you have that COUNTS, do you know what I MEAN? 
Well, ANYways, my dear, I simply NEVER felt so 
SORry for ANYbody in my LIFE as I did for SYLvia 
BRETton the other NIGHT at her coming-OUT party, 
I mean, because HONestly, my dear, there was simply 
NObody THERE because I mean simply EVerybody 
was at the MeTAVishes’ HUGE BALL at the RITZ 
and practicably NObody stayed a MINute at the 
BRETtons’ because I mean they were not even serving 
chamPAGNE at the BRETtons’, my dear, and at the 
McTAVishes’ they were giving aWAY LINcoln ROAD- 
sters as FAVORS—can you BEAR it, my dear?—but I 
mean they ACtually WERE and I mean I was SIMply 
SICK about it on SYLvia’s account, I mean, because I 
SIMply aDORE her and everything but I mean 
I ACtually couldn’t WAIT to get to the McTAV- 
ishes’, my dear, because I mean they were SERVing 
simply GALLONS of chamPAGNE 

and sort of CARElessly handing 

OUT these LINCOLN ROAD- 

STERS to EVERYBODY. Well, 

I mean I’ve simply NEVer HEARD 

of such FRIGHTfully VULgar os- 

tenTAtion in my LIFE, my dear, 

but I mean WHO would stay at the 

BRETtons’ when you could get a 

perfectly diVINE CAR and all the 

chamPAGNE you could DRINK at 

the FOUL MeTAVishes’?” 

Lloyd Mayer. 


Visual Appeal 
[)°cTor: You must avoid all 
forms of excitement. 
Mave Patient: But, doctor, can’t 
I even look at them on the street? 


Fairy Story 
NCE there was a young man who 


said, “When I get a hundred 
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Fastidious Hold-Up Man: anv LET ME HAVE IT ALL IN 
NEW BILLS, PLEASE. 


Helping Herb 
LENDA: I thought it would save time for you to 
ride downtown in my car. 
Hersert: Thanks awfully. 
Guenpa: First would you put on the chains for me? 


Nothing Final 
“QO they are really married?” 
“Why—er—of course it will take her a few years to 
find out whether she was coerced.” 
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dollars a week I'll be satisfied.” And Bill: HAs TOM LEARNED TO PLAY THE SAXOPHONE? 


when he did he was. 





Jill: 17’s HARD TO TELL. 


FEBRUARY 17, 1927 
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NE of China’s 
manifest des- 
tinies is to unite 
Europe, at least 
Western Europe, 
and perhaps _in- 
duce co-operation 
between that part 
of the world and 
the United States. It is plain 
enough that China is going to get 
what she wants in the way of new 
treaties and home rule for her ports. 
True, there are two Chinas just 
now, but that is only temporary 
and whereas “temporary” might 
lately have meant in China anything 
up to a thousand years, now it means 
more likely five or ten. For China 
really does move nowadays, and the 
North and South of her will get to- 
gether presently, and when that hap- 
pens and she begins to develop the 
enormous riches with which her vast 
territory is stocked, it will be noticed 
that there is a new power in the 
world that ‘affects the security and 
prosperity of every other power. The 
development of China into a power- 
ful State will be an enormous factor 
in world politics, and that develop- 
ment has started, and is moving at 
twentieth-century speed, or some- 
where near it. 

No one is anxious to teach China 
any more lessons. Consider the dif- 
ference between the attitude of the 
international mind now and what it 
was at the time of the Boxer Rebel- 
lion, when the Kaiser gave his gen- 
eral that famous instruction to make 
himself remembered in China as At- 
tila and his Huns had been in Eu- 
rope. Nobody is telling any West- 
ern soldiers to show off like Attila 
in China. That is over. 


Crain Maxwett, Vice-President 
LaNGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


An editorial in a New York news- 
paper said that if it came to fighting, 
America would stand in with the 
English. No doubt, but in the dis- 
cussion over Shanghai our country 
had the best position, or rather a bet- 
ter one than England, and the 
unanimity of sentiment here against 
fighting in China seemed to strength- 
en the peace element in the British 
Cabinet. At this writing, the United 
States being strong for pacific meas- 
ures, England seems disposed to 
beat her to them. But foreign 
troops are being sent to China more 
for purposes of protection than for 
purposes of politics, and if need for 
protection should break out sud- 
denly, our men would surely be in 
with the others. 


R. McADOO’S speech in Ohio 

revived political discussion of 
Prohibition. Current gin is bad; 
current spirits of all kinds incline to 
be more or less indigestible. As far 
as that goes the Drys are getting on 
pretty well, but the poison in the 
alcohol is not popular at all. The 
results in the mortuary figures annoy 
the voters. The spy system and 
the Government bootlegging are not 
favorably regarded either. They 
are forms of law-breaking. The 
trouble about Prohibition methods, a 
trouble that Mr. McAdoo did not dis- 
cuss, is that you cannot enforce Pro- 
hibition without running amuck 
through the rest of the Constitution, 
the Ten Commandments and vital 
areas of the New Testament. It is 
that that makes so much trouble. 


If our two main parties should 
split on Wet or Dry in the next elee- 
tion that would be interesting, but if 
the Drys should win, it would settle 
nothing. It seems unlikely that the 
two parties will split quite so clean 
as that, but the Wet and Dry issue 
is strong enough to muddle all the 
other issues in the Presidential elece- 
tion, and to split the Democratic 
party in two and excite the Repub- 
lican party to vigorous self-examina- 
tion. Meanwhile a political inquest 


on Mr. McAdoo is earnestly proceed- 
ing to determine what political prop- 
erty, if any, is subject to his will, 


UCH interesting times! Every- 

where a struggle going on be- 
tween the representatives of prop- 
erty and the representatives of 
human freedom. A good deal of the 
time and in all places the representa- 
tives of property compare favorably 
with the pursuers of freedom. The 
contest is valuable. It is not desir- 
able to have freedom without prop- 
erty nor yet to have property with- 
out freedom. This present adminis- 
tration is pretty strong for property, 
but it certainly cannot be said that 
such a government of the United 
States as Mr. McAdoo seems to have 
in his mind would be favorable to 
freedom. Perhaps the middle-of-the- 
road people who like to go where 
they are going as much unmolested as 
possible will find an advantage in the 
competitions of their brethren of the 
right and left. 


OINCIDENT with current polit- 

ical uncertainty comes marked 
disturbance in ordinary life: suicides, 
especially of play-girls, college boys 
and young people generally ; extraor- 
dinary crimes in extraordinary num- 
ber; plays that shock; newspaper 
space in the best papers devoted lav- 
ishly and conspicuously to stories 
about the “sex adventures” of people 
of no consequence. Advertisement 
seems to be accomplishing its perfect 
work in dumping the garbage can on 
the parlor table. What has hap- 
pened to us? Why should we be so 
smothered with offal? Can it be 
that the sun-spot theory has some 
basis and that our world is over- 
jazzed? E. 8S. Martin. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


An American Tragedy. Longacre—Something 
from McGuffey’s Reader bound up to look like 
a sex book. 


The Barker. Biltmore—An all-around good 
jlay about the lives and loves of circus folk. 
Nalter Huston heads the cast. 


The Bottom of the Cup. Mayfair—With 
Charles Gilpin. To be reviewed next week. 


The Brothers Karamazov. Guild—The seamy 
side of being a Russian, presented by a fine 
company, including Alfred Lunt, Lynn Fontanne 
and Clare Eames. 


Caponsacchi. Hampden’s—All right if you 
like costume romances with Walter Hampden in 
them. 


The Captive. Empire—Whatever the theme’s 
effect may be on the birth rate, this is a fine piece 
of dramatic writing. 


Civic Repertory Theatre. (14th St.)—If Eva 
Le Gallienne’s company are doing “Cradle Song 
this week, don’t miss it. 


The Constant Nymph. Cort—The spirit and 
appeal of the novel recaptured by a sympathetic 
dramatization. 


The Dark. Lyceum—To be re- 
viewed next week. 

In Abraham’s Bosom. Province- 
town—A sincere presentation of a 
phase of the Negro problem. 


Laboratory Theatre. (East 58th 
St.) —Experimental repertory. 


The Ladder. Waldorf—It will 
take more than this to convince us 
that reincarnation is here to stay. 


Lady Alone. Forrest—Reviewed 
in this issue. 

Lulu Belle. Belasco — Lenore 
Ulric cutting a swath from Harlem 
to Paris, followed by the avenging 
Henry Hull. 


The Noose. Hudson—A fair 
melodrama with a good performance 
by Rex Cherryman. 


Pinwheel. Neighborhood—To be 
reviewed later. 


Puppets and Passions. Masque— 
To be reviewed later. 


Sex. Daly's—Guaranteed non- 
aphrodisiac. 


The Silver Cord. John Golden— 
A highly provocative and well-acted 
play, dealing with man’s bondage to 
women. Laura Hope Crews, Mar- 
galo Gillmore and Elizabeth Risdon 
the women. 

The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.— 
Showing the harm that can be done 
by taking a gypsy girl in to live 
with your family. 

The Wandering Jew. Cosmopol- 
ttan—To be reviewed next week. 


Comedy and Things 
Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic— 
Well, anyway, it has closed in 
Chicago. 


The Adventurous Age. Royale— 
With Mrs. Patrick Campbell. To 
be reviewed later. 


Broadway. Broadhurst — First-class enter- 
tainment, even for those who don't know Broad- 
way. 

Chicago. Music Box—A crack at several 
things that needed cracking, and very amusing 
into the bargain. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott’s—Ethel 
Barrymore riding on the crest of the wave. 


The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkins— 
Pleasant fantasy. 
_ Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. Times Square— 
Geoffrey Kerr has now joined June Walker and 
Edna Hibbard in the successful staging of the 
book. 

Lally. Greenwich Village—To be reviewed 
later. 

New York Exchange. Forty-Ninth St.—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

Night Hawk. Frolic—Carroll McComas in an 
interesting speculation on the gland problem. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller’s—Con- 
taining several scenes which are hilariously funny, 
with Holbrook Blinn heading the cast. 
_ The Road to Rome. Playhouse—Reviewed 
in this issue. 














“LISTEN, PEGGY, THEY'RE GONNA HAVE SOME OLD- 
FASHIONED SQUARE DANCES TO-NIGHT—SO WHEN YOU 
HEAR A WHISTLE, DON’T THINK IT’S THE POLICE AND 
JUMP THROUGH A WINDOW.” 





Saturday’s Children. 
this issue. 

Sinner. Klaw—To be reviewed later. 

Tommy. Gaiety—Reviewed in this issue. 

Trelawny of the Wells. New Amsterdam— 
An all-star revival with a cast too big and too 


important to crowd in here. Look it up for 
yourself. 


Booth—Reviewed in 


Two Girls Wanted. Little—All right, as such 
things go. 


The Wooden Kimono. Martin Beck—Bur- 
lesque melodrama on the regulation model. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bye, Bye, Bonnie. Rits—Above the average. 


Countess Maritza. Forty-Fourth St.—Viennese 
score, with Viennese comedy. 


Criss-Cross. Globe—Fred Stone and family 
stepping along as usual. ; 


_.The Desert Song. Casino—A good show, with 
Vivienne Segal and Eddie Buzzell. 


Gay Paree. _Winter Garden—Among the best 
of the Winter Garden spectacles, with Chic Sale 
to make it better. 


Honeymoon Lane. Knicker- 
bocker—Eddie Dowling’s hit. 


I Told You So. Forty-Sixth St.— 
Sam Bernard doing his best to make 
another hit out of “The Rich Mr. 
Hoggenheimer.” 


_ The Nightingale. Jolson—Nice 
singing by Eleanor Painter. 


Oh, Kay! Im perial—Gertrude 
Lawrence in a good show for theatre- 
parties. 


Oh, Please! Fulton—The peer- 
less Beatrice Lillie, assisted by 
Charles Winninger, making a funny 
show out of an unfunny one. 


Peggy-Ann. Vanderbili—Helen 
Ford singing the prettiest music in 
town. 


The Pirates of Penzance. Ply- 
mouth—For Gilbert and Sullivan 
fans and everybody else. On Thurs- 
day nights “‘Iolanthe.”’ 


Queen High. Ambassador—Still 
very much in the running, with 
Luella Gear, Frank McIntyre and 
Charles Ruggles. 


The Ramblers. Lyric—Bobby 
Clark at play, which is a pretty 
comical sight. 


_Rio Rita. Ziegteld—To be re- 
viewed next week. 


Rose-Marie. Century—Evidently 
Abie’s Irish Rose- Marie. 


Scandals. A pollo — George 
White's biggest and best revue, 
which is saying a lot. 


Twinkle, Twinkle. Liberty—Good 
comedy by Joe Brown, unfortu- 
nately unassisted. 


Vanities. Earl Carroll—A big 
show with several Charlot stars and 
the reliable Julius Tannen, not to 
mention the reliable Moran and 
Mack. 


Yours Truly. Shubert — With 
Leon Errol. To be reviewed next 
week. 
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A Big Relief 


E wish that gentlemen, as soon as they get to be 
editors of Lirz, would not feel called upon to 


write a play. It puts this department in a very 
uncomfortable position. If we don’t like it, we can’t 
very well say so, because we might be transferred to the 
Rangoon office. If we do like it, we can’t very well say 
so, because then we should be accused of logrolling. 
However, one can’t say a good word for Charles Dickens 
nowadays without being accused of logrolling; so here 
goes. 

Our Mr. Sherwood has written a play called “The 
Road to Rome,” in which Miss Jane Cowl] is starred and 
is supported by Mr. Philip Merivale. Of it, Mr. Ham- 
mond of the New York Herald Tribune says that it is a 
“good, canny show, worthy of the attention of the bright- 
est as well as the dullest of the drama-lovers,” while Mr. 
Woollcott of the World calls it “a fine, nourishing, de- 
lightful evening in the theatre,” and Burns Mantle of the 
News, “satisfying entertainment for adult seekers after 
diversion in the theatre.” On the evening of the next 
day Mr. Vreeland in the Telegram referred to it as “an 
adult, incisive, heady entertainment on which New York 
may well pride itself.” 

Lest we should be accused of logrolling for Messrs. 
Hammond, Woolleott, Mantle and Vreeland, we will say 
that, as often as not, they are quite unreliable guides, al- 
though personally very charming. In this case, however, 
we agree with them. “The Road to Rome” is a good 
show, thank God! 
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N “Saturday’s Children,” Maxwell Anderson has told 

a simple story so neatly and simply that one is a 
little likely to think that it really is just a simple story. 
As a matter of fact, it has several sharp points on which 
very few plays have been hung before. And if it really 
ends as we hope it does, with the young wife’s deter- 
mination to live apart from her husband for good, with 
only occasional interviews to promote good feeling, then 
it is an almost startlingly new story. 

As the young girl who maneeuvres her lover into a pro- 
posal of marriage and almost into a proposal of parent- 
hood and then realizes that this “home” stuff is a pretty 
fatuous theory on forty dollars a week, Ruth Gordon 
takes up her straight heart-appeal where she left it in 
‘Tweedles” several years ago and shows that she need 
not always play dumb flappers. She could very easily 
make us cry if she were mean enough. And Roger Pryor 





makes Rims just the kind of guy who would do what 
Rims did. 

It wouldn’t be a bad idea for a lot of people to see 
“Saturday’s Children,” especially those between the ages 
of eighteen and twenty-five. 


NOTHER comedy of home life is “Tommy,” in 
which the recently adolescent William Janney and 
young Miss Entwistle disport themselves in an agreeable 
manner preparatory to getting married. It is not one 
of the big plays of the season. It is not even a play that 
you will remember much longer than a week. But while 
you are there it is a not-inconsiderable relief to feel that 
the chances of a pervert’s appearing on the scene are 
negligible and that there is likely to be no cannonading. 
True, the young man acquires a rather unnecessary bun 
in the last act, but, on the whole, “Tommy” has the re- 
freshingly sanitary air which comedies used to have when 
“Sapho” was considered dirt. 
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UST a word of warning against “New York Ex- 
change.” It isn’t as daring as the advertisements 
make it seem. 

The management evidently wants it to become known 
as “a male ‘Captive’.” It isn’t. The pathological 
features are incidental and unobtrusive. It is the story 
of a young man who accepts neckties and singing lessons 
from an older woman, and, as Alison Skipworth plays 
the older woman, an otherwise cheap story takes on a 
certain distinction. It is very disappointing for the 
public with a nose for Krafft-Ebing. 


sa, _  & 


LTHOUGH Miss Alice Brady is not called upon to 

simulate epilepsy in “Lady Alone,” she is none the 
less effective. If you can overcome your distaste for the 
post-Arlen tone of the first act, you will find that the 
play is becoming more and more poignant as it goes on, 
and if you are not moved by the final scene it will be 
because you are a hard-hearted old cynic. Miss Brady's 
skill, combined with the easy performances of Messrs. 
Kilgour, Wever and Fairman, may be the sole reason 
for this, but we have an idea that the last act is a good 
act. 

We will say, however, that when Craig Neilson put 
Nina “in her own furniture,” as the saying goes, he 
picked some of the most uncomfortable-looking furniture 
that ever a lady lived in sin with. 








Robert Benchley. 





L 
They Actually Exist 


HE country aunt comes to New York and tells city 

nephew a story: 

—and little Johnny threw a snowball at—yes, a 
snowball—certainly, you pick up the snow in your hands 
and—yes, in your hands—no, oh, no, it doesn’t make 
them all dirty—snow is white, not black—I know, but 
that’s because of the and dirt—yes, where I live 
the snow stays white after it gets on the ground. 

“Well, anyhow, Johnny threw a snowball at Mrs. 
Anderson’s cow—yes, cow—c-0-w— it’s where milk comes 
from—no, no, a cow is an animal—oh, fairly big, not 
quite as big as a horse—no, people don’t ever ride on 
them, they just milk them—yes, milk them—oh, that 
means take the milk out of them—they—er-r-r—well, 
they take the milk out of them—no, it doesn’t hurt the 
cow—but you do have to keep them contented. 

“Well, and the snowball scared the cow 
kicked Mrs. Anderson and Johnny’s mother said he 
couldn’t go sledding until he had apolo—yes, that’s 
right, sledding. You have a thing with runners and you 
—runners are long strips of steel, something like a great 
long skate, only they slide over the snow. 

“Anyhow, in the end Johnny decided not to go sled- 
ding after all but to go and fish through the ice instea— 
certainly there are wild fish. They live in the ponds and 
you catch them on a hook with worms—yes, w-o-r-m-s— 


soot 


and _ she 


a fishing worm is a— 
“Oh, come on, I'll play bobbed-haired bandit with 
you after all.” Edward L. Gordy. 


1 


fe 
Life. 


HE Declaration of Independence was signed one 

hundred and fifty years ago and some day the citi- 
zenry may get around to having it enforced. 

a 8 

“WASHINGTON, Jan, 18 (A, P.).-~-A lithograph of ‘Old 
Ironsides,’ which cost three cents, was sold to President Cool- 
idge today by Secretary Wilbur, assisted by Admiral Eberle, 
for 25 cents.”—Philadelphia Public Ledger. 
It takes at least two good men to break down sales 
resistance like that. 
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JL 


Coming in April, National Forest Week will practically 
open the outdoor motoring season. It should therefore 
be followed at once by National Camp-Site and Deposit- 
Your-Rubbish-Here Week. 
JL 
There are three sides to the Prohibition question—the 
wet side, the dry side, and the inside. 
A. 
Secretary Witsur in a recent speech stated that the 
moral character of the United States sailor is just as 
high as that of the average college student of the same 
Thus another boyhood ideal is shattered. 
. 5 
reads with interest Lord Astor’s observation that 
American people are not likely to resume the general 
of intoxicants. His lordship might enlighten us 
further by telling, for in- 


age. 


One 
the 


use 





Travelers’ Tales 


O you fear the dust of 
the road, 
The grime of the train? 
Go forth and travel— 
Get dirty again! 
Go stew in the tropical 
South, 
Go shiver in Maine. 





The cash in your pockets 
will dwindle; 

You'll come back as soon 
as you can; 

Your postals will say you 
enjoy it— 

But you'll lie like a man. 

A. R. B. 


Not Handicapped 
ID it take you long 
to learn the Black 

Bottom?” 

“Oh, no! I already 

didn’t know how to dance.” 


SPLENDID _ winter 





stance, when they stopped. 
de 
Now that the Navy De- 
partment has gone in for 
publicity by sponsoring the 
Movie, “Old Ironsides,” 
why doesn’t the Treasury 
Department follow _ suit 
with a stirring sea picture 
based on the Dollar Line? 
JL 
Scotland reports a success- 
ful automobile with only 
three wheels. Scotland 
would. 





Ata Performance of 
**Old Ironsides”’ 
OVIE FAN: There 
she comes! That's 
her! The Constitution! 
Critic: But what are all 
those other boats? 
Movie Fan: Oh, those 
must be the _ nineteen 
amendments. 











use for milady’s one- 
piece bathing suit would 
be as a sweater for the 


pekinese. you 


Teeth-Shining Parlors—the Latest Novelty 
TEN CENTS IN THE SLOT POLISHES YOUR TEETH AND GIVES 


A SPRAY OF LISTERINE AND A STICK OF GUM. 





HE trouble these days 

is not so much in being 
found out as it is in be 
ing found in. 
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Book Notes 


(What Some of Us Would Like to See in Our Favorite 
Literary Sheets) 

MAURICE PALANQUIN, who once saw Anatole 

iYl France passing on the other side of the street, 

writes from abroad to say that he has not the remotest 

intention of writing a book of recollections about his 

happy hours and intimate discussions with the Master. 

“Darkness Unveiled,” this week’s translation from 

the Scandinavi- 

an, has a pref- 

ace by Ernest 

Boyd in which 

he states that the 

book is vastly in- 
ferior to the general 
local product and that 
altogether too much at- 
tention is being paid to 
third-rate foreign im- 
portations. 

It is rumored that 
Lewis Standish, who is 
writing a book on the 
life of Paul Revere, 
knows nothing of psy- 
choanalysis and has 
been totally unable to 
find anything to dis- 
prove the heroic tra- 
dition, so that the book 
will be a straight factual biography. 

Since practically all the verse published this year was 
terrible, Armstrong A. Murray has decided to postpone 
his annual, “Best Poems of the Year,” until next year, 
when he may have better luck. 

“Scurrilous Seandal,”’ the new volume of Society 
gossip appearing under the Seltzer-Beer imprint, has its 
author’s name on the title-page. He says he wants every 
one to know who wrote the book. 

“Shoulder Arms!” the 
new book about the late 
war, has nothing sensa- 
tional to say about life in 
) the trenches and does not 
aim to tell the truth at last. 

It is merely a collection of 
local - color sketches of 
France during 1917-1918. 

In a recent interview 
with the brilliant young 
expatriate, Thurston 
Fryde, it was learned that 
he lives in France because 
itis so much cheaper to get 
drunk in Paris than in New 
York. Simonetta. 


DID YOU OBSERVE 
AND ORDER DAY?” 
“OH, ABOUT FIFTY PER CENT. 3 
| PLACED AN ORDER WITH MY 
BOOTLEGGER.” 


“HOW LAW 


ALLER: I'd like to see 
the doctor, please. 
0 FFICz ATTENDANT: 
Yes, sir—professionally or 
about a prescription? 


SUFFERER 

SOMNIA COUNTING 

THE SPOTS BEFORE 

HIS EYES TO INDUCE 
SLEEP. 


FROM 


Her Brother: say, sis, LEND ME YOUR ENGAGEMENT RING 
JUST FOR A COUPLE OF WEEKS, WILL YUH? 


The Double Standard 


F a man attends a club it’s because he needs social 

recreation. If a woman does, it’s because she loves to 
gossip. 

If a man smokes it’s because he gets solid comfort out 
of it. If a woman uses cigarettes it’s to be smart. 

If a man has an accident with his car it’s the other 
fellow’s fault. If a woman gets her car tangled up it’s 
because she’s a poor driver. 

If a man gets drunk it’s funny. If a woman does she’s 
degraded. 

If a man is nervous at the end of a day, he’s over- 
worked. If a woman complains, she’s worried herself 

into it over nothing. 

If a man overdraws his bank account, the bank has 
made a mistake. If a woman does it she has no sense 
of business. 

If a man refuses to adopt the new styles he’s con- 
servative. If a woman 
does, she’s gld-fashioned. 

L. Mae Cooley. 


Dictionary 
MITATE—to come into 
a country. 
Monopoly—A speech 
made by one person. 
Spirits—What you put 
your feet into when you 
sit on a horse. 
I diomatic—C uckoo. 
Nauseate—To put up a 
candidate. 
Acrobat—A 
chine restaurant. 
Catalepsy—A waterfall. 


Cari 
ANDERSON ——_— 
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Collegiate Impressions—No. 3 
PREPARING FOR AFTER-LIFE AT AMHERST. 





From a Club Chair 


T is some consolation to reflect 

that even the bucket-shop opera- 

tor is on some one else’s sucker list. 
* & # 

I am afraid I have grown too old 
for romance. I couldn’t approach 
an affair now without self-conscious- 
ness based on the fear that I might 
fail so ignobly as not to deserve 
libeling in the lady’s forthcoming 
book. 


* * * 


There is no doubt about the United 
States’ having grown up now that it 
is so eager to read the low-down on 
its Fathers. 

* * * 

I wonder whether the higher edu- 
cation would have progressed as it 
has if we had never fashioned the 


coonskin coat. 
* * 





I have yet to meet an optimistic 

banker, or a pessimistic mortician. 
* * * 

As we grow older, occasionally we 
reflect on what we would do if we 
had our lives to live over again. In 
my ease, I believe I would choose a 
different tailor. 

-. * 


I have noticed that there is a cer- Hypothetical Hero 


Mother: arEN’T YOU ASHAMED OF YOURSELF, WEARING SO LITTLE CLOTHING 
TO A BALL? 
Daughter: GoopNEss, NO, MOTHER. IF I WERE ASHAMED OF MYSELF I 
WOULDN’T WEAR SO LITTLE CLOTHING TO A BALL. 


tain balance in the letters I am receiving from friends | SHALL not give you his name. The truth is, I don’t 


at winter resorts. They seem to add as many degrees know it. I am not even sure that there is such a 
to the temperature as they deduct strokes from their person. I have merely assumed his existence. I have 
golf scores. _—, chosen to think that there must be at 
J. K. McGuinness. ° Wy least one man of his type in the world. I 
X have faith. This is my image of the man. 
He is old, paunchy, bald, and flat-footed— 
A Sure Bet ; ~] a broken-down ex-prizefighter. He didn’t 
LEURETTE: Is your t J get very far in the ring thirty years ago. 
new friend rich? > He lacked guts. John L. Sullivan finished 
Atys: Rich! Why, say, him with one punch; Jim Corbett with two. 
that man is one of the big- wi Joe Choynski let him stay three rounds 
gest machine-gun salesmen | A; X because he resembled his (Joe’s) grand- 
in Chicago. / / father. Twenty-five other heavyweights 
were not so kind. In the forty-odd fights 
of his career he was knocked out thirty- 
one times by opponents and three times by 
himself. I have imagined him, in short, as 
one of the awkwardest and drabbest fight- 
ers of his age. But the years have brought 
him distinction. He has not written his 
memoirs for the papers... . Tup. 











Appreciation 
ADGE: Did the Girls’ Club expel 


Dolly because she was so wild? 











“AH—I SEE YOU ARE A LOVER OF ANIMALS. BUT WHAT STRANGE PETS— Marsorie: No; we made her chaperon. 

i GUINEA Pigs!” eee 

YES’M. YOU GOT TO HAVE SOMETHING WITH YOU NOWADAYS TO TEST THIS HEN better laws are made Wayne 
POISON HOOCH YOU GET, DON’T you?” B. Wheeler will veto them. 





“ 
we ‘ 
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CRM 


First Horse: 1 DON’T CARE FOR THE WAY THEY HAVE BEEN MIXING BRAN 


(The scene is in the private office 
of the U. 8. Director or Proutsti- 
TION. The time is 1930. The room 
is sumptuously furnished. On the 
walls are numerous dry-point etch- 
ings, and at one end of the room 
hangs a handsome water-color por- 
trait of Wayne Wheeler. The Dr- 
RECTOR is seated at his desk. The 
door opens and his secretary enters.) 


IRECTOR: Well? 
Secretary: The reports are 


coming in slowly. So far 
hundred and fifteen deaths 
were reported yesterday in New 
York; nine hundred and three in 
Illinois; nine hundred and twelve in 
California; eight—— 

Director (angrily): 
This will never do. Only 
a miserable eleven hundred 
and fifteen in New York! 
We’re becoming the laugh- 
ing-stock of the country— 
or what’s left of it. 

Secretary  (timidly): 
Maybe some of the people 
are giving up drinking. 

Director: Well, then, 
they should be made to 
drink! Where’s your pa- 
triotism? We have a na- 
tional reputation for effi- 
ciency to maintain. When 
Uncle Sam goes into the 
poisoning business he’s got 
to be the greatest poisoner 
that ever existed. What 
are we using now? 


eleven 


WITH OUR OATS LATELY. 
Eighth Horse: No-—1T GOES AGAINST THE GRAIN. 


Uncle Borgia 

Secretary: Principally 
and prussic acid. 

Director: Too mild and too pain- 
less. We must get a poison that 
makes ‘em die in horrible agonies. 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Secretary: Ha, ha, ha! 

(A green light shines on the Dr- 
recTOR. The orchestra plays “Hearts 
and Flowers.’’) 


arsenic 


“YES, DEAR, WHEN UNCLE GEORGE WAS A LITTLE BOY 


HE LOOKED. JUST LIKE You.” 
“THE HELL you say!” 


Director (ominously) : Something 
slow—and agonizing. 

Secretary: The Supervisor o 
Federal Night Clubs and Cabarets 
is outside. 

Director: Send him in. 

(The Secretary exits and te 
turns with the Supervisor or tH 
F. N.C. & C.) 

Director (eagerly): Yes? 

Supervisor: The situation 
is desperate, chief. Ow 
enemies have gotten Senator 
Beezel to introduce a bill 
abolishing the cover charge. 

Director: My God! 

Supervisor: He says it’ 
undemocratic for the Gov- 
ernment to demand a cover 
charge from its patrons 
And that isn’t all. 

Director: Tell 
worst. 

Supervisor: Senato: 
Radish says that now tha 
all cabaret performers at 
Government employees, thes 
should be on the Civil Ser 
vice list. He is preparing! 
bill making all Black Bo 
tom and Charleston expert 
take a competitive examit 
tion. 

Director: Impossible. | 

Supervisor: Well, there 
some justice in what kt 
says. He claims that it’s i 
possible for a girl to get! 

(Continued on page 2) 
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UNING a Grebe Synchrophase Radio is the 

easiest thing imaginable—with the finger 
tips move the center dial until you get the sta- 
tion you want. The Grebe Fiexible Unit 
Control also permits individual dial setting 
of all three dials whenever desired. 


Send for Booklet L. Then have a Grebe dealer 
demonstrate all the exclusive Grebe features. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th St., New York 
Factory: Richmond Hill, N. Y. 
Western Branch: 443 S. San Pedro St., Los Angeles, Calif. 


The oldest exclusive radio manufacturer. 


7 BEBE 


— Synchrophase 


Colortone 


The effective gover- 
nor of tone quality. 
Gives you control of 
the pitch and timbre 
of the loud speaker’s 
voice, eliminating 
the harsh, unnatural 
sounds which spoil 
reception. 


is Com The Synchrophase 
Dip Semcon is also supplied in 


through station five console 
ABC models. 

















“Paradise for Two” 


HE team of Richard Dix, as 

| star, and Gregory La Cava, as 

director, have turned out some 

gay and lively comedies in the past— 

comedies of considerable ingenuity 

and humorous invention. “Paradise 

for Two,” their latest product, must 
be rated as something of a slump. 

Here all the ingenuity and inven- 
tion that Messrs. Dix and La Cava 
may apply is insufficient to remedy 
the lamentably anemic quality of the 
story. They have talent aplenty 
(that droll gentleman, André de 
Béranger, is also in the cast), but 
they have next to nothing in the way 
of material. 

It is the story of a bachelor who 
must marry within a given space of 
time in order to collect his share of 
the estate. Have you ever heard 


that one before? Next to the Cin- 


derella formula, it’s probably the 
hoariest plot of them all. 


OME of the sub-titles in “Para- 

dise for Two” were written by 
Robert Benchley, but I refuse to say 
that they are brilliantly witty. 
There’s been altogether too much log- 
rolling going on in this magazine of 
late. 


“The Night of Love” 
EAUTIFUL to behold, delib- 
erate in pace, consciously ro- 
mantic and rather dull—these are 
the descriptive phrases that spring to 
mind after a view of “The Night of 
Love.” 

The plot is extremely complicated 
and, after a few thousand feet of it 
have been unreeled, the average spec- 
tator feels disinclined to expend 
much mental effort on its unraveling. 
Ronald Colman—quite unhappy and 


ill at ease—is a gypsy prince; Mon- 
tague Love is a villainous duke, and 
Vilma Banky—beautiful and stolid 
—is the prize over whom the two 
boys come to blows. 

The director, George Fitzmaurice, 
has managed to achieve some beauti- 
ful photographic effects, and these 
serve momentarily to distract atten- 
tion from the drama—or, rather, 
from the lack of same. “The Night 
of Love” must be written down, 
however, as one of those unfortunate 
films which are aimed directly at the 
box-office, and which fail even to hit 
that unworthy target. 


Optimistic Note 
NE&t? week J shall have the pleas- 
ure and privilege of reviewing 
Harold Lloyd in “The Kid Brother” 
and Buster Keaton in “The Gen- 


eral.” 
R. E. Sherwood. 





The Music Master. A tender, wist- 
ful but rather lifeless interpretation of 
David Warfield’s famous play, with Alec 
Francis and Lois Moran. 

The Potters. W. C. Fields in another 
hilarious cross-section of American home- 
life at its worst. 

Man-Bait. As I reported last week, I 
didn’t see much of this—but that little 
was awful. 

Blonde or Brunette. Adolphe Menjou 
entirely at home in a frothy farce about 
a gay fellow who couldn’t make up his 
mind between Greta Nissen and Arlette 
Marchal. 

The Perfect Sap. Burlesque detective 
melodrama, well played by Ben Lyon and 
Pauline Starke. 

Valencia. Mae Murray as a madcap 


Recent Developments 


Spanish dancer who happened to be named 
after a popular (but with whom?) song. 

Nobody’s Widow. Lively entertain- 
ment of the Avery Hopwood variety, in- 
volving Leatrice Joy and Charles Ray. 

The Winning of Barbara Worth. 
A Harold Bell Wright Western in mod- 
ern dress. 

Twinkletoes. Colleen Moore is ex- 
cellent as a sad little Limehouse girl. 

Hotel Imperial. A treat to the eye— 
but little else. Pola Negri is in it, and 
the camera-work is exceptionally fine. 

Tell It to the Marines. Lon Chaney 
gives a magnificent performance as a 
sergeant in whom dwells the immortal 
soul of the Marine Corps. 

We're in the Navy Now. Rough- 


ie 


( 


house fun on shipboard, with Wallace 
Beery and Raymond Hatton. 

Flesh and the Devil. When John 
Gilbert and Greta Garbo go into their 
love scenes, you forget that this is not a 
particularly inspiring picture. 

The Better ’Ole. Bairnsfather’s un- 
forgettable war cartoons brought to life 
by Sy¢ Chaplin. 

Ben-Hur. Ramon Novarro in the 
most colossal spectacle of them all. 

Don Juan. There may be girls some- 
where who could resist John Barrymore's 
ardent advances, but they don’t appear in 
this film. 

What Price Glory, The Fire Bri- 
gade, The Scarlet Letter, Old Iron- 
sides, Beau Geste and The Big Parade. 
All urgently recommended. 











Uncle Borgia 
(Continued from page 24) 
job as a—er—partly clothed dancer 
unless she is endorsed by her district 
leader. 

Director: I tell you it’s impos- 
sible. The bills must be beaten at all 
costs. Old Glory cannot be dragged 
in the mire by a bunch of half-baked 
reformers. 

(The orchestra 
softly.) 

DirEcTOR: 


plays “Dizie” 
Something must be 
done. 

Suvervisorn: But what? 

Secretary (entering): The Gov- 
ernment Chemist to see you. 

Cuemist (bursting into the room 
eagerly): I've found it! At last— 
the perfect poison! One drop of it 
in a gallon of gin and the unlucky 
victim dies in slow, horrible torture. 

(Dimector and Supervisor shake 
him by the hand.) 

Director: Congratulations. 
America can now hold up her head 
among the nations of the world. The 
moral leadership we lost at Ver- 
sailles is ours once more. 

Suprervisor: But those bills? The 
cover charge and the Civil Service? 

Director: Never mind that now. 
How soon can your poison be pro- 
duced? 

Ciuemist: The Government labora- 
tories are working night and day. 

Director: Fine. Next week let 
every Congressman, every Govern- 
ment official, every registered voter 
receive a bottle of Scotch whisky— 
appropriately doctored—in the mail. 
Issue orders to every Government- 
owned cabaret and speakeasy to 
stock up heavily. Announce in all 
the newspapers that, in honor of the 
sesquicentennial of whatever it hap- 
pens to be the sesquicentennial of, all 
drinks will be on the house 

Supervisor: Good heavens! Do 
you mean ? 

Director (triumphantly): By the 
end of next week the population of 
the United States will be completely 
wiped out. Let us drink to the suc- 
cess of our plan. 

(Ile goes to the ice-water cooler 
and fills three paper cups. He hands 
a cup to each one.) 

Director (raising his cup): To 
the Vanishing American! 

Supervisor — CuHeEMIsT (raising 
their cups): To the Vanishing 
American! 

Curtain 
Newman Levy. 


Neighborhood Foresight 


“Wiy did you turn down their invi- 
tation to dinner?” 

“I'm hungry, and they are paying for 
an automobile, a radio and a new living- 
room rug on the installment plan.” 

—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Keeps Your Hair “Neat— 
‘Rich-looking and Orderly 


[i your hair lacks natural gloss and | it pliable. Then, even stubborn hair will 
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place | stay in place of its own accord. 


it is very easy to giveit that rich, glossy,} It gives your hair that natural, rich, 


refined and orderly appearance, so essen- 
tial to well-groomed men. 

Just rub a little Glostora through your 
hair once or twice a week,—or after 
shampooing, and your hair will then 
stay, each day, just as you comb it. 


well-groomed effect, instead of leaving 
it stiff and artificial looking as waxy 
pastes and creams do. Glostora also 
keeps the scalp soft, and the hair healthy 
by restoring the natural oils from which 
the hair derives its health, life, gloss and 


Glostora softens the hair and makes | jystre. 

Try it! See how easy it is to keep your 
hair combed any style you like, whether 
brushed lightly or combed down flat. 

If you want your hair to lie down par- 
ticularly smooth and tight, after apply- 
ing Glostora, simply moisten your hair 
with water before brushing it. 

A large bottle of Glostora costs but a 
trifle at any drug store. 





Send This Coupon and Try it FREE 

THE R. L. WATKINS COMPANY “ 
1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 

Please send me FREE, a sample of GLOSTORA, all charges 

paid. 

Name 


G—35 


Address 





In Canada address - 
A generous sample FREE | THE R. L. WATKINS CO., 462 Wellington St., West, Toronto 2-Ont, 
upon request. t 
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N page 11 will be found details of the Great Alibi Contest which has 
QO been running weekly in Lire to the edification of many thousands of 
our readers. To those of you who have not participated Lire wishes 
to say that this amusing pastime is open to all; it is not necessary to be a | 
subscriber nor to have competed for any of the thirty cash prizes which have 
already been awarded. The instantaneous success of this Contest has served 
to confirm Lire’s belief that Alibi-hunting is a national institution. The 
opportunity to think up a perfect alibi for some one else, and to get paid for | 
doing it—that’s what Lire is offering its readers! 
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Verified 

A younc University undergraduate 
had to present himself for an examina- 
tion in which he was expected to read a 
short thesis on Greek tragedy. Knowing 

nothing of the subject, he 
asked the help of a friend, 
who was an expert. This 
gentleman wrote out and 
gave him a masterly little 
treatise, of which the only 
fault lay in the penmanship. 

At the examination all 
went well until the young 
man startled his audience 
with the sentence, “We now 

come to the tragedies of Bophocles.” 

“The tragedies of whom?” gasped one 
of the examiners. 

“You mean Sophocles! 
other. 

For some moments the young man 
gazed earnestly at the manuscript. Then 
he looked up with a reassured smile, and 
said, “No, it is distinctly Bophocles 
here.”—Passing (London), from 
“4 Play-goer’s Wanderings,” by H. M. 
Walbrook. 


” 


exclaimed an- 


Show 


; Archaic 

Tue disrepute into which corsets have 
fallen was well illustrated at a recent 
college dance. 

Speaking of the one girl in the place 
who wore ‘em, one young man said: 
“Well, I'm going over and dance with 
Old Ironsides now.” 

—New York Evening World, 


Advice to a Rookie 
Tue veteran catcher waddled out to 
the box for a conference with the wild 
recruit. “See here, bimbo,” he said, “you 
pitch a few more bad ones and Landis 
will be wanting to look over your mail.” 
—Detroit News. 


* U. S. Herress’ Poker Face Turiiis Ca- 
s1no.’'—Headline. 
Tue face that launched a 


chips.—Chicago Daily News. 


thousand 


“What is your town’s motto?” 
“Shoot to kill.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


“Aut Scissors aut Nullus’’ 


The More Deadly Species 








» A at 
— &% ~ =], 








—Fitz, in Sporting and Dramatic News (London). 


An Example to Others 
Tue treatment of prisoners in one 
South Australian jail is remarkably 
humane. A regular visitor inquired re- 

cently regarding an old offender. 
“What's wrong with Bill? He seems 

to have a grouch.” 

“No wonder,” said one of his mates. 
“He threatened the warden with a shovel 
to-day and now they 








IT WOULD BE MORE PRACTICAL TO CARRY LICENSE NUMBERS 
INSTEAD OF ON THE CAR ITSELF. 
—Sdndagsnisse-Strix (Stockholm). 


ON THE TIRES 


won’t let him go te 
choir practice.”—Smith’s 
Weekly (Sydney). 

One Mororist (fo an- 
other): Where do you 
park your pedestrians 
after you have run them 
down? 

—Kansas City Star. 

“Are you in favor of 
drinking?” 

“No, I'm against Pro- 
hibition.” 

—Virginia Reel. 


Casualty 
“Mrs. Lew Stinson has returned from 
th’ funeral of her brother, who wuz 
killed in action in Chicago.” 
Abe Martin, in Indianapolis News. 


Most men play golf for love of the 
game, says a_ well-known professional. 
Some of the men we have gone round 
with seem to play it for spite—Punch. 


“wnat! you’vE CUT OFF YOUR 

MOST BEAUTIFUL ATTRIBUTE—YOUR 
LONG HAIR?” 

“WELL, I CAN TELL YoU 

IT WASN'T MINE.” 

—L’Illustration (Paris). 


now— 

















Shop Talk 


Every trade has its stock of well- 
known yarns, but occasionally a new one 
does occur, only, alas, in time to become 
a classic. A certain well-known news- 
paperman was holding forth to a group 
among whom was a rather 
famous novelist. The journalist was say- 
ing that he had recently been engaged in 
revising the obituaries held in readiness 
by his paper. Turning to the novelist, 
he added jocosely: “I've just been writ- 


of writers, 


ing you up.” 

But the novelist, apparently, had not 

been following very closely. Waking 

up with a start, he asked eagerly: “When 

js it going to be published?” 
—Argus 


(Seattle). 
The Reviewer’s Version 
“Tis scenario doesn’t seem to follow 
your book.” 
” “Some erities consider it much better. 
They dramatized the book review.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


“Tire Russian hock step has disap- 








Forecast for February 





will be brisk and fair to 


Those who get the breaks; 


Business 


Other persons scarce will dare to 
Cut financial cakes. 


Journeys, started in the space of 
February's span, 

May or may not change the face of 
Some home-loving man, 


Lovers’ hopes and chances for a 
Spell of perfect bliss 
Fifty-fifty are. Abhor a 
Fickle month like this. 
- Nighteap (Detroit). 


Abbott's Bitters, a stomachic, meets every 
ment of a tonic Sample by mail 
Cc. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


require- 
in stamps, 


25 cts 


Tantalus to Date 





“GooD *EAVENS, MRS. BEVAN! 
EVER’S ’APPENED TO You?” 
HUSBAND DREAMT HE 
WAS BEING ARRESTED.” 
—Starr Wood's Annual (London). 


“LAST NIGHT MY 


time when a 

isn't 
the 
of the wire Says, “Well, so long 


A NOTIIER 
with 


$75 


conversation 
anything like 
the other end 


WHAT- London worth 


is when fellow on 
I'm go- 
ing out and have a highball to your good 


health.”- 


-~-Kvansas City Star. 








peare d from vaudeville dance acts,” says 
a theatrical weekly. The Russian hock 
step is one in which you sit out the dance 
while dancing.—Detroit News. 


Tue secret of excess: 
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Possessions. 
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“STOCKHOLM—Venice of the North” 


SWEDEN 


SWelcomes You 


Your days in Sweden are replete with quaint 
surprises and romantic scenes—cities and 
towns blend charmingly the native arts and 
customs of yesterday and today. Moderate, 
invigorating summer climate—an unspoiled, 
friendly people. 
Excellent hotels, railways—inexpensive, com- 
fortable. Only 9 days from New York, by 
Swedish American Line, or via London or Con- 
tinent. Booklet “Swedish Vacation Tours,” 
from any travel bureau or 


SWEDISH STATE RAILWAYS 


Travel Information Bureau 


§2 Vanderbilt Avenue, New York 5 
| 








The Great Alibi Contest 


(Continued from page 11) 


Answers must not exceed twenty- 
five words in length; this word limit, 
however, is not intended to include 
the captions under the Contest pic- 
tures as originally published in Lire. 

There is no limit to the number of 
answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 
for a prize. 

The judges will be three of the 
Editors of Lire. 

In the event of a tie, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded 
to each of the tying contestants. 

Answers should be typewritten or 
clearly written on one side of the 
paper. The judges cannot under- 
take to return any of the manu- 
scripts that are submitted in this 
Contest. 

Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
TEN should be so marked, and 
sent to ALIBI CONTEST EDI- 
TOR, Lire, 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York City. All answers to 
ALIBI NUMBER TEN must 
reach Lire’s office before 12 noon on 
March 8, 1927. Announcement 
of the winners will be made in the 
issue of March 24, 1927. 

The Contest is open to all and is 
not limited to subscribers to Lire. 
Members of Lire’s staff, and their 
families, are barred from competi- 
tion. 


Life’s Little Low-Downs 
1927 

“Mom,” said a not too bright boy, “kin 
I have a quarter to go to the movies?” 

“No. Keep away from them places. 
You're a loafer. Stay home and do your 
arithmetic.” 

1937 

Ernest Klumpf, the young cinema 
magnate, granted an interview yesterday 
in which he said he owed his success to 
his mother. 

“My mother,” he said, pointing to her, 
“or ‘Momkins, as I always call her, 
always encouraged me to go on. ‘Your 
bent is plainly for the artistic,’ she used 
to say, ‘so why not leave school and turn 
your attention to the art of the motion 
pictures, which is as truly an art as 
painting, sculpture or the _histrionic 
art.”” 

“I knew my boy would succeed,” said 
Mrs. Klumpf, turning away to hide a 
telltale tear of joy. 

—F. P. A., in New York World. 


How to Dispose of an Old Watch 
Pace watch in vest pocket. Prepare 
to shovel coal into furnace. Watch will 
fall from pocket. Shovel up watch along 
with coal. Throw into furnace. 
—Detroit News. 





100 WORDS 


with SEMI-HEX and any 

other pencil. The result will 

tell you why SEMI- HEX 

sales are rising by leaps and 

bounds. The result will tell 
‘ou that SEMI-HEX is your 
ind of a bencil. 


Se At Your Stationer’s—or Send 50c 
for a trial Dozen to 


GENERAL PENCIL 


COMPANY 
Jersey City New Jersey 





CORNS 


For quick, safe 
painful corns or tender toes 
and pressure of tight shoes 


Dr Scholl's 
Zino-pads 





INSIST UPON 


KEMP’S BALSAM 


FOR THAT COUGH! 


BLOTCHY SKIN. 


need not annoy Pimples black- 
heads, etc. are quickly dispelled by 


Resinol 
— 


1GARS 


WEST 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 6) 
“Pericardis alive or Raisuli dead,” or 
what kind of rock is woven into cloth 
and why, but most especial wroth 
was 1 not to have identified “The 
Wild Bull of the Pampas,” which I 
did well know, but slipped on 
through trying to make it one of the 
Spanish explorers. I did notice, too, 
that many of the experts who took 
the tests received marks of 96 and 
98, and I should greatly like to know 
what the questions were that they 
missed.... This night we did have a 
fine pigeon pie for dinner, and then 
to the playhouse to see Ethel Barry- 
more in “The Constant Wife,” and 
there was a poor wretch sitting next 
me who did cough so helplessly and 
persistently that I did finally, to 
Sam’s horror, press upon her one of 
the lozenges from my small silver 
box, whereupon she was straightway 

relieved, and very thankful. 


January At my letters with Miss 
Rose all the morning, and 

26th then to luncheon with 
Beth Woodberry, who did tell me 
that her small child, upon beholding 
her father in his Beaux Arts ball cos- 
tume, had exclaimed, “Oh, Daddy, 





and the Harmonica 


On one of his journeys for a debate 
with Douglas, Abraham Lincoln 
picked out of his pocket a little har- 
monica and played upon it, seeming 
to get happiness in the playing there- 
on. Says Carl Sandburg in “Lincoln, 
The Prairie Years”: “Someone re- 
marked about his playing on the 
harmonica and he said: ‘This is my 
band; Douglas had a brass band with 
himin Peoria, but this will dofor me.’” 


Back in the days when Abraham Lincoln 
was engaged in his world-famous debates 
with Stephen A. Douglas, the Hohner fac- 
tories were engaged in makin The 
World’s Best” Harmonicas. Today, 
HohnerHarmonicasare available at lead- 
ing dealers the world over. Ask fortheFree 
Instruction Book. M. Hohner, Inc., Dept. 
223, 114 East 16th St., New York City. 
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armonicas ic. +} 





For the 

who feels“entitled 
to life's 
better 




















you look simply grand—you look 
just like a doorman!”...Sam home 
with a large consignment of popcorn 
for me, but cast down for having 
knocked a bottle off his bathroom 
shelf and broken it, whereupon I 
must needs listen to a long harangue 
about the futility of nostrums and 
ointments in general, and the human 
reluctance to cast out the negligible 
remnant of a remedy which is of no 
earthly future use, so now he says he 
is going to rid his cabinet and shelves 
of every superfluity until his bath- 
room looks as if it belonged to an an- 
cient Greek, with no properties save 
a razor, soap and the necessary linen. 
Whereupon I did tell him that any 
such activity on his part would give 
me no offense soever, my only request 
in that connection being that he do 
not close up his shower curtain before 
it is dry, a matter in which experience 


has long since conquered hope on my 
part. At home quietly all the eve- 
ning, until the house telephone did 
ring at eleven, and it was Marge 
Boothby, come early out of a theatre, 
to tell us that she and Amy Banks 
had seen Charlie Chaplin there, and 
the experience had so excited her 
that I could not but speculate as 
to how Robert Browning might have 
acted if he had ever happened to 
get a glimpse of Shelley. 
Baird Leonard, 


He Remembered 

Two children, a brother and sister, had 
a dispute which ended in a fight. The 
little boy was on a visit to his aunt’s, 
and, wishing to relate the affair, he said: 
“Me and sister had a fight.” 

“And who whipped?” the aunt asked. 

“Dad did!” answered the little fellow, 
honestly.—Indianapolis News. 
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SPAIN 
and ITALY... 
“by Motor ! s 


WENTY years’ a 


rience of ine 


suit you) are ideal. 

of worry, you travel ex- 
actly as in your own pri- 
_ vate auto, with our staff 
acting..as your servants. 
Spend winter or spring 
in Southern Spain, Italy, 
Sicily or in Southera 
France. Write for book- 
let “Highways and 
Byways of Southern 
Europe.” 


MOROCCO, ALGERIA 
and TUNISIA 


The Motorist’s Mecca. Book- 
let “North African Highways 
and Byways by Motor Car” 
on request. Our staff of ex- 
perts at your service to help 
and advise you plan your 
tour—without obligation. 


Plan Early for Your Sum- 
mer Tour. Booklet “Seeing 
Europe by Auto” on request. 


Ge FRASER -McLEAN CO. 
(Established 1907) 


667 Fifth Ave. New York 


London Plaza 4050 Paris 
Nice Algiers Naples 




















Among the New Books 


The Red Pavilion. By John Gunther 
(Harper). More young moderns, with 
Chicago as a background. 

Ask Me Another! By Justin Spaf- 
ford and Lucien Esty (Viking Press). 
A book of questions on assorted subjects, 
after opening which the reader becomes 
good for nothing else until he has ex- 
hausted it. 

Green Forest. By Nathalie Sedgwick 
Colby (Harcourt, Brace). An _ ocean 
voyage served up somewhat @ /a Vir- 
ginia Woolf. 

The Minister’s Daughter. By Hil- 
dur Dixelius (Dutton). A remarkable 
characterization and dramatic story by an 
outstanding Swedish novelist. 

jill. By E. M. Delafield (Harper). 
The heroine is the daughter of a demi- 
mondaine, tra-la! 

The Second Conning Tower Book 
(Macy-Masius). The best of the verse 
which was contributed during 1926 to 
F, P. A.’s column in the World. 

The Painted City. By Mary Badger 
Wilson (Stokes). Short stories about 
some of the lesser lights in Washington. 

Blondes Prefer Gentlemen. By 
Nora K. Strange (Ogilvic). Simply 
terrible. 

The Sun Also Rises. By Ernest 
Hemingway (Scribner). The Womrath 
patrons are just getting around to this 
one, which is peopled by some of those 
queer habitués of the Rotonde and the 
Dome. 

Children of the Morning. By W. L. 
George (Putnam). A posthumous work 
of W. L. George purporting to depict the 
growth of social institutions from an 
imaginary state of innocence by telling 
what happened to a group of children 
shipwrecked on a desert island. 

The Two Sisters. By H. E. Bates 
(Viking Press). The most beautiful 
piece of fiction that has come to this desk 
for a long, long time. 

Skin Deep. By Naomi Royde-Smith 
(Knopf). A new offering by the author 
of “The Tortoise-Shell Cat” and “The 
Housemaid.” To be reviewed later. 

Causes of War and the New Revo- 
lution. By Tell A. Turner (Marshall 
Jones). The very thing for the tired 
taxpayer. 

Go She Must. By David Garnett 


(Knopf). Another restless woman cuts 


loose. 
Bp. 2. 


Magic and Muddle 


A weEtt-Knoww illusionist’s assistant 
had to disappear from the stage, run 
around the corner from the stage door, 
and make his appearance in the front of 
the house. One week the illusionist was 
appearing in a town where the theatre 
was situated on a corner, but the en- 
trance was several doors down the street. 
Between the entrance and the corner 
there was a small cinema theatre, which 
had a pretentious box-office. 

The assistant started from the stage 
door, rounded the corner, and, seeing the 
box-office of the cinema, mistook it for 
the entrance to his theatre. He pushed 
the ticket-collector aside, dashed down 
the aisle, fired a pistol, and shouted, 
“Here I am!” 

Then he discovered his mistake. 

—Tit-Bits (London). 

App similes of 1927: “He had as good 
an excuse as a man drawn for Grand 
Jury duty.”—Indianapolis News. 

BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION,. BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 
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A Sure Way To 
End Dandruff | 


There is one sure way that never fails to : 
remove dandruff completely, and that is : 
to dissolve it. Then you destroy it en- § 
tirely. To do this, just apply alittle Liquid | 
Arvon at night before retiring; use enough : 
to moisten the scalp and rub it in gently : 
with the finger tips. ; 

By morning, most, if not all, of your : 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three § 
more applications will completely dissolve = 
and entirely destroy every single sign and = 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff : 
you may have. : 

You will find, too, that all itching of the scalp ; 
will stop instantly and your hair will be lustrous, 3 
glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun- : 
dred times better. : 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store, : 
and a four ounce bottle is all you will need, 

This simple remedy has never : 
been known to fail. : 




















“Ante’s In1sH Rose” has paid its author 
$2,000,000. By what other name could it 
have done as much?—Boston Trans: ript. 





Say “Bayer Aspirin”’ 


INSIST! Unless you see the 
“Bayer Cross” on tablets you 
are not getting the genuine 
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by phy- 
sicians for 25 years. 





DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Accept only a 
Safe Bayer package 
whichcontains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 

















